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of the traffic, it twists up with the swollen cylinders of smoke
from the factory chimneys into the sky, it echoes out into the
streets in the shrill voices of the newsvendors, it is in the air
which penetrates to the farthest rooms hidden away from the
centre point of the din. Religion has tried to set up great
barriers against it, cathedrals in the centre of the town, where
the atmosphere is purified and free, and the spirit of man can
escape. But religion cannot live in the city. The power of the
city has killed it. The city sets something pulsing, whether
they know it or not, in the blood of the most unresponsive of
men, so that they, too, are spurred on to join in and become
part of the struggle. And just as in a football crowd the in-
dividual does not exist, so the ideas that come to be born of
the city are stereotyped, and the mind has to make a con-
scious effort if it is to run in any channels other than the
normal ones where the power of the city directs it.

For the voice of the city is not vague or equivocal. It tells
the individual either to enjoy himself feverishly or to employ
himself feverishly. What he does matters little, but it must be
done feverishly and with sufficient noise to drown all other
thoughts.

One thing the city will not tolerate: passivity. And yet
there is one figure who lurks about the corners and stares into
the openings of theatres, a figure who is its very symbol.

It is the tramp.

It is because he is passive that the tramp is so complete an
outcast in the city. It is not his poverty which brands him as
an alien, for in the city poverty is far commoner than wealth.
Nor is it his unkempt raggedness which singles him out as,
slowly and limply, he mooches through the assembling theatre
audience in his purposeless fashion. In him there is something
absolutely unique. All the other passers-by on the pavement
are moving as fast as they can in one direction or the other,
intent, eager, hurried. But he, the tramp, just drifts, and if'
he has any business it is an occult and mysterious concern of
his own.